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je Bistinguisrieu Indiana Editor Has

a Chicago Experience.

HE ALSO CALLS ON THE MAYOR

These Dens, Says Flamm, Should Be Pat as

Far Away from China as Possible, and He

Suggests the Homo Tops as About the

Proper Places.

"Have you ever Been a hop joint?" asked
Gus as he approached tis

As a rule we always say "Yes" to such ques-

tions, as we do not wish to be understood as
at all new; but Gus knows us and there is

little use of trying our abilities on him. 80 we

said "No," and he offered to show us one. It
was altogether too early when he came in, po

we consumed the afternoon and some corn

beef and cabbage, which occupied the time

till alter dark, Wo then 6tarted south on ono

of the busy etrects, and had not gon far
a gentleman standing In front of bis

6tore asked us if we didn't need a pair of

trousers. We looked at him and he caught
us by the arm and Insisted that he had some
bargains. We glnrod at him and he smiled.
We tned to freeze him with a stare and ho

blushed delightedly.
He had three sons, who looked lik him,

and they all came up and told us how
they were to see us. So we remained.

They pulled down a lot of elotnes and told

us how much they cost, and a lot more that
had been made for Stephon A. Douglas and
refused because they were too smalL

"Well, he ought to have taken them, even
if they did bind him," we said.

' vj?" as&oa tno proprietor, getting reauy
to laugh.

"Oh, because ho hasn't any other suit,"
said wo, And the family smiled.

We then started to go out, but they stop-
ped us, and declared they had made no sale,
though thej had lost lots of time waiting on
us.

"Well." said we, with a ple-sa- nt attempt
at wit, "'give us the clothes and send the bill
to Frank Collier." And while they were
laughing wo took Gus and escaped,

oonso DowsTunb.
Quite a distance farther on Gus stopped at

the head of a flight of stairs and wanted to go
down. Wo objected, because the place was a
Chinese laundry, and we wanted to see a hop
joint. Gus mistook that for a joke also, and
smiled so a cabman at the corner heard him.
We went inside the laundry and Gus said
some words in Frenoh to a yellow gentleman
in the office, who had no hair, excepting a
few long strands at the back of his head.

He replied in the same language, apologiz-
ing, as we thought, for the smell of the place,
which was rather too strong for use. Gus
opened the door of a little room and dis-

closed a beautiful woman ljing on a low ta-
ble, with a Chinaman near her her trjing to
melt a lump of snoemaker's wax which he
held on a knitting needle over the flame of a
bargain-count- lamp. After he had molted
it until his embarrassment at seeing us had
worn away he rubbed it on the bowl of a
large-stumm- pipe and handed it to the
lady.

Sne could scarcely stretch her pretty lips
over the mouth-piec- but she did the bet
the could, and after she had taken a whiff or
two sighed deeply and regarded us with lan-cu- id

interest. We asked her how long she
had been smoking and she said about fifteen
minutes. We then observed quite a number
of other customers in the house, but the ac-

commodations in all cases were the same.
One man asked us If we wanted to hit the
pipe, and we declined, because wots ere afraid
of breaking it.

HELD UP BY A WOMAN.

We then wont up on the street, and a large
woman met us and asked us to step in a
stairway till she told us the 6tory of her life.
As we retired from the gaze of the world to
that extent she put ono foot behind us,
crabbed our swan-lik- e neck with one hand
and our watch chain with the other, and
plaj fully undertook to leave us. But wo lev-

eled a blow at her with our cane, and she
dropped the watch, jarring the building, tnd,
addressing us as a son of a screwdriver,
asked us if we would hit a woman. She
then tried to trip us again, and we put her
under our arm and started down street in
her society.

At the corner we met a policeman, and, as
she assured him she was a perfect lady, he
arrested us for disturbing her peace and took
us to the station-hous- a A pleasant gentle-
man there told us he would bail us out for 5,
and we asked him if he took us for a boat,
and, if he did, did he think we were leaking.

But the sergeant in charge recognized us,
and asked us if there was anything he could
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Tom and Bob,

Br Ludovic Haixvt.
It was in April, 1890, in the sumptuous

vestibule of one of the most fasnionable
dressmakers of Pans, tha t two little tigers,
seated on an oaken settee, w ero buElly chat-

ting. Both wore the same livery, severe in
style and perfect in cut, black coat, buff
leather top boots and white ch.imois breeches.
These two youngsters were old friends. They
had learned to read in the same school, but
the young Fabouriens had lost sight of each
other for the past three years, when on a cer-
tain Tuesday evening in December, 1869, just
before midnight, they had found tneinsehes
face to face in the peristyle of the Theater
Francalse. in front of Rachel's statue.

"Emile'"
"Pi osper'"
I am no longer Emile!"

"Nor I Frosper!"
"I am Tom1"
"And I am Bob'"
"Tom was the name of the groom before

me at the duchess', and as madame was
accustomed to that namo,it Mas given to me."

"You are with a duchess?"
"Yes, a real one, too."
And Tom pronounced the name of one of

the oldest and greatest families in France.
"Ah! but I know your duko a tall blonde?"
"Yes, that is him."
"He comes to our house."
"What is that 3 ou sa? To your house?"
"Yes, to madame's. And he has not come

only once, cither. You know her also; you
have seen her portraits in the shop win-
dows?"

And Bob mentioned the name of one of the
most beautiful and celebrated comio opera
singers in Paris.

"Of course. I know her. Not only by her
portraits, either. I have seen her play. And
the duke goes to her house?"

"Yes, from time to time, but not often. I
was wrong to speak of it. You must forget
it; it slipped from me."

"Do not be afraid, I will not repeat it. But
why are you called Bob at present?"

"When I entered madame's pervioe she
asked me my name, ana I replied Prosper,
but she decided that could not be, because
that was madame's friend's name, at that
time."

'That was funny."
"Yes, and you can easily sao that that

trould a&va confused, madame, can jou not?"

do for us, and wo thanked him, but there
was nothing we wanted. So we bade them
good night, and the ball man said very truly
that ho had been flammed out of his fee.

The policeman was oven madder about it
than tho bail man, but wo took bis number
and while on account of his excellent family
we do not care to make his namo publio at
present we snail aot permit this consideration
to silence us in the future.

The incident called our attention to tho
need of certain reforms In Chicago, and we
asked Gus to take us to the mayor's office,
where we could tell him what wo thought
about it.

"Not at this time of night," said Gus.
"Won't he receive us?" asked we, with as-

perity.
"He micht, but "
"Well, it is bad to appear at receptions

10 o'clock," said wo, and that convinced
Gus that we were determined.

CAIXIhO OK TUB MAYOR.

The mayor was in his office, being closeted
with some railroad attornejs who wanted to
raise their tracks and some politicians who
wanted to raise a campaign fund. There was
an outside and an Inside guard, a tjler and
two private secretaries at tho several doors,
but they got out of our way in succession
and wo stood In tho presence of tho mnvor,
who is a young man with a mustache and an
opportunity to marry.

"What can I do?" askod tho major.
We suggested that ho put all tho strong-ar-

women in uniform and make tho people'3
partv tnke out an amusement license.

"Then what?" said be.
"Then put tho hop joints on tho top floors

of tho tall buildings so as to removo them as
far from China as possible, and provide them
with pure air. lhey have everything else
they want. Then nail up the windows with a
board," said we.

"What board?" said he.
"County board." said we. "Anybody can

see through that."
"Whnt shall I do with the stuffed pav rolls?"

asked the major.
"What are they stuffed with?" said we.
"Dead beats," said he, savagelj'.
"Pickle them." was the ready reply. "If

you sour on a man he might as well bo in tho
Washington Home."

Wo then suggested that feed boxes be pro-
vided for the horses that have to stand around
tbe publio squares all dnj and assured him
that nothing so cruel or inhumnn would be
permitted in True's Mills, as tho appearance
of hungry horses by the hundred in front of
the principal business bouses, with nothing
to eat but the coats and hats of the passers-b- y

Why, we remember one time when tho mer-
chants qf tho mills took a fool notion to
clean up, and tried to establish a jard in the
rear of tho plauing mill where all teams
might be hitched, and the owners of
the horses got so mad thas they quit coming
there to trade, and so the business men were
compelled to put a row of fed boxes all
around the edges of tho sidewalks, and when-
ever a man wanted to run for county office
he had to stand there and shoo flies of tho
Influential farmers' horse3, or they wouldn't
vote for him.

WITHOUT FEED BOXES.

Wo told all that to the mayor and pointed
out to him that horses without feed boxes and
candidates to fan tnom were not strictly au
fait, as we say in the sclectest circles of the
eclat at True's Mills.

Having then suggested that If he have
Smoke Inspector Adams and Cigarette In-
spector Ilowan inpect each other, it would
save a heap of popular annoj-nnc- Wo bit
off the end of ono of the cigars, put the others
in our pocket and lighted a match. It and
wo went out togethor. A man tried to carrj'
us down In the elevator, but Alderman llvan
was getting In and we were afraid it would
fall. So we waited down the stair waj--

, sing-
ing "Two Little Girls in Blue" so noisily that
the night watchman mistook us for a burglar.

Arrived here at our roonij which Is on the
fourth floor, we And there is no water at the
hydrant. Next time we see the mavorwo
shall advise him to move tho lake about 200
miles away from Chicago, so that the city can
have an abundant water supply. J. Bjrd
Flamm, in the True's Mills. Ind., Trumpet.

0

THE Wirt'S COMMANDMENTS.

These are the new commandments ten
hich wives now make for married men.

1 Remember that I am thy wife,
A hom thou must cherish all thy life.

2 Thou shall not stay out late at night
hen lodces, clubs, or friends invite.

S Thou 6halt not smoke, indoors or out,
or cnew toDacco round about.

4 Thou shaltwith praise receive my pies,
Nor pastry made by me Ue?;iie

5 My mother thousbn.lt strive to please,
And let her llvo with us in ease.

6 Remember, 'tis thy duty clear
To dress me well throughout the year.

7 Thou eh&lt. In manner mild and meek,
Give me thy wages evtry week.

6 Thou shalt not be a drinking man,
But live on prohibition plan.

9 Thou shalt not flirt, but must allow
Thy wife sucb freedom, anyhow

10 Thou shalt get up when baby cries,
And try tho child to tranquilizer

These, my commands, from day to day
Implicitly thou skalt oboy.

Wechslor JL ilcTvulty's Weekly.

One Better.
Bessie We had a new cook come to our

house last week.
Lottie That's nothing. Wo had two.

Toronto Mail.
i

The Farm House.
Much comfort you will meet with there,

And no complaints you'll utter
That Is, of course, o you don't care

About fresh milk and butter
Judge

"I understand."
"And then it would not have been just the

thing, the same name, for "
"Oh. no"
"Then madamo called me Bob, that was tho

name of a little brown poodle madamo loved
ver much, who had rocentlj died."

"It is curious, is it not, that wo should both
be grooms?"

"And in such families."
"With mistresses who do not move In the

same society."
"But who aro both 'chic.' "
"Yes, ench in her own style."
Bob and Tom aid not talk much more that

evening The curtain had just fallen on the
fourth act of "Carmen." The tw o mistresses,
who were both "chic," were slowlj' descend-
ing the grand staircase, muffled in rich furs.
Bob and Tom separated suddenly. They ran
to call Tom the duchess' landau Bob the
diva's coupe.

Thej met again often, and espociallj' in the
vestibule of the dressmaker who clothed the
singer and tho grando dame. And here is
where wo find them this warm April afternoon
in 1890, upon which thej held a conversation,
which was particularly interesting and ani-
mated.

"Well," commented Tom, "it seems that
3 ou achieved a wonderful success last week
with j'our new piece."

"Ah, jou bet' I was there the first night,
up in the gallery. Madame has a roundolaj'
which she was obliged to repeat four times."

"Four times?"
"Ye3, four times. You never heard any-

thing like the applause. But the rehearsals
aro awfully funny! Tho director and the
authors are there. They nrguo and order
about, and Madamo sends them flying. While
they w ere rehearsing the piece thej aro play-
ing now there was lots of quarreling Inst
month. I can assure j ou. I was hidden in
my little corner. Thej-wer- e just commenc-
ing to set tho third scene. Do j'ou know
what that means'"

"Yes. jes; I know. I have an uncle who is
a gas man at the Chatelet. He often takes
me to rehgarsals."

"Well, madame was rehearslnz her part.
On the stage were the director and tho two
authors, an old man and a young man. Tbe
old man suddenly said to madame: 'Go to
the left.' "

" Why?' asked madamo.
" 'Because I think It best.'
" 'And I do not'" 'But I do.'
"And then they both began to quarrel. It

was madame's own idea to remain on the
right. She is stubborn. The little old man
got into a temper.
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YOU
ARE THE ONE
TO DECIDE.

Are you satisfied to simply oxlst? or
would you profor to LIVE and get Bomo
pleasure out of living? Dame Fortuno
isn't atayjug up nights to rap on your
door get up and HUSTLE make your
family and your friends see that you are
of some account In the "world Furnish
your house COMPLETELY and COM-

FORTABLY you ore earning money,
aren't you ? That's all we want to know.

YOUR CREDIT
IS GOOD!

Como right up hero and get anything
you want toll us how much you can pay
each wook or eaUi month ou'll not see
a note nor hear anything about INTER-
EST our kind of credit la ACCOMMODA-
TION and our crotllt prices aroCA&H
prices In other stores

Mush or Haircloth Parlor Suite choice

hulld Oak Bed Room Suite, $13
SplendldBrusselsCarpot, Wlo. por yard.
Reliable Ingrain Carpet, 85c. per yard.
All carpet mnde and laid free of cost
No chargo for waste in matching fig-

ures.
Solid Oak Extension Tablo, 3 60.

Hair Mattress, $7
Woveu Wiro bprlngs, $1 75

GROGAN'S
MAMMOTH

CREDIT HOUSE,
SlOJl-gilTt- h Streot Norths est,
Between H and I Streets

W OMAN AND HER WAYS.

Siamese ladles chew botel nuts and lime
and oat tho durlan, a fruit said to smell worse
than Limburger cheese, though it is most de-

licious in taste.
Why is it that, though women have the care

of children and know them best, tho stories
children love most are written by men? Why
is there no female Grimm or Hnns Christian
Andersen?

Villon's "Ballad of Dead Ladies" is goner-all- y

conceded to be the finest piece of verse
France produced during tho middio ages.
And it may be added that in the middle nges
and all other times the best verse men have
written at all has been written about women.

Perhaps the finest thing a woman ever
did for a worthless man was done bj the
Douglas mniden who thrust her arm into the
staple and held the door until her arm broke
that sho might give James of Scotland time
to escape from his murderers. But tho finest
things women do at all are apt to be done
out of loj altj to w orthless men. When they
get control of a man who is worth something
they generallj impose on his good nature

In a recent address the Oountoss of Aber-
deen, the wife of tho Viceroy of Canada,
pointed out that in Nova Scotia there is no
line of charitable and religious work in
which women aro not largely active. This
applies throughout tho civilized world as well
as in Nova Scotin. In all Protestant churches
tho influence of woman is piramount and
they are hardly less active In the work of the
Catholic Church. But for their work there
would not be religion enough in the world to
be worth mentioning.

All authorities agree that Mrs. Lincoln had
a most unfortunate temper, due to disease.
According ton storj having tho high au-
thority of Lincoln's law partner, Horndon,
she once scolded violentlj a man who had
called at her house in Springfield to find Mr.
Lincoln. The man tied prccipitntelj to es-
cape the storm, but having escaped it found
Lincoln in the center of a grouo of friends
and vvruthfully demanded satisfaction. "My
friend," said Lincoln, extending his band
and speaking with a slow deliberation which
characterized him, "wouldn't jou stand for a
fow minutes what I havo stood for so many
j oars?" Then they shook hands.

The Groom Torgot the License.
A novel contretemps postponed a marriage

arranged to take plnce in St. Paul's Church,
Newton Highlands, on Tuesday evening. The
guests filled the church, the wedding partj'
arrived, tho clergj man was in waiting. But
the marriage did not take placo till tbo fol-
lowing duj. The bridegroom-elec- t by a com-
ical oversight had omitted to socuro tho

civil license. A number or mes-
sengers searched the town for the citv clerk,
but before he was found it was too" lato to
issue the civic permit for the nuptial cere-mo-

and the rector was forced to dismiss
the congregation of witnesses Thej made
the best of it. however, repairing to the home
of tho bride's parents, where the wedding-supp- er

was eaten and congratulations were
slid in advance. On Wednesday the post-
poned ceremony was performed. Boston
Saturday Gazette.

-

Dissatisfied.
"This used to be n very popular hotel. I

wonder why it is so empty?"
"The proprietor got up a babj- - show last

j ear for the hotel babies. Of course .when tho
prize was awarded all loft but ono." Har-
per's Bazar.

" 'Enough,' ho said, 'I wish jou to go to
tho lef and jou shall go to the loft. lam
the author nnd I am the master here. You
are unbearable ''

"Madame, who was getting more and more
riled, asked: 'You said'

" 'That j'ou were unbearable, and that I
havo had enough of it.'

" 'And I too much. Havo jour piece acted
bj' whom j'ou please '

"And while tho old fellow was crjmg out
"'You have insulted me, I will fiot allow

mj self to bo insulted,' madamo gathered up
her skirts, made a half courtesy, and fled. I
nlso fled. I met her in the hallway of the
stage entrance. She was trotting along in
great stjle, but sho was not nlone After her
trotted the director, tho prompter, and the
joung author, who had said nothing all this
time, ho was evidently on madnme's side, and
thej' were all three talking to madame's back,
trjing to retain her.

'"My dear! My child' Margot'1
"She is called Marguerite, but at the theater,

at home, her friends, everjbodj' cnlls her
'Margot.' "

"Well Mme. Margot kept on without roplj'-in- g.

At lost wo reached the sidewalk, all
flvo of us, out of breath. Mndnmo jumped
Into her coupe nnd said 'To the Bois. Bob,
come close the door nnd get on the box '
Madaraewas w hite and her teeth were clinched.
But I could not close the door, tho director
held it and would not let it go. Ho said to
mo:

" 'No, my little friend, do not close the
door.' Ho hung on and said to madume-'M-

child, bo reasonable; jou cannot desert
us like this. What will becomo of us without
jou? Get down, come to rehearsal.'

"The other two joined in, 'Come, ma chero,
come1'

"There was quite a crowd nround us by this
time. The director begged so hard that
madamo finally said:

" 'I will go back, but under one condition.
That he will beg my pardon.'

" Yes, como back; he will apologize, I prom-
ise you.'

" 'Ha must come here to apologize. I will
not leave the carriage until he has dono so.'" 'Here in tho street?'

" 'Yes; here in tho 6treot.'
' 'But that is impossible"
" 'Well, good afternoon. Got upon the seat,

Bob. To tbo Bois.'
"I tried to climb up, but tho prompter caught

me by the arm and prevented me. Then see-
ing that madame showed no signs of yield-
ing, the director said:

" 'Well, we will go and get him. We will
bring him to you.'

BARGAINS TOR

As advortisod In The Times.

Julius Lnnsburg Brass nnd Fnamolcd
Bedsteads at ncurly oiie-lm- pilec.

Robinson, Chcrj - Co. lint department
filled with rich, fine, uud fushionuble
goods.

Millard Prico A. Co Eggs always in
stock; groccrj and hotel trade a spcclnltj.

Town Co. Lots on favor-
able terms.

The Warren Shoe House Ladies' $2 Rus-
sia Calf Oxfords, only 09 cents n pair.

Washington Fljcr Cjcle Co. Hicjclcs at
less than cost.

Garner &. Co. Children's School Suits
from SI. 50 up.

Crocker I iv o, six, and bcven-dolln- r

shoes for $2.00 a pnlr.
M. A. Jnppan AH football requisites.
Johnston's Gold-ban- d cups and saucers

free.
Willctt A. Ruoff Dunlap rifth-Avcnu- c

lints.
Columbia Park Lots for S30 each.
Craig .v. Harding rino furniture of nil

kinds ut prices to make it go.

Menu.
BnFKFST.

Concord Grapes.
Ontmtal and Cream.

Calf s 1 lver and Bacon.
Hushed Brown Potatoes. Rolls

Co (To a
I.UNCIt.

Fried Eggs, with Tomnto Sauce.
Creamed Potatoes.

Olives. B!6cult
Tea. Muskmelon.

dim. En.
Puree of Whlto Beans.

Anchovies Radishes.
Boiled Corn Beef

Spinach. Baked Swoet Potatoes
Iced Tomatoes.

Cottago Pudding Teach Sauce
Fruit. Coffee.

Tried Eggs, W 1th Tomato Sauce.
Put half a gill of oil in a frjing pan, and

when the oil is hot, break ono egg in n cup
and slip It gently into the pan, which must bo

kept slightly inclined, so as to give tho egg n

round shape. With an iron spoon fold up the
sides of tho egg so as to wrap up the j oik with
the white. Whon done, dram the egg on a
napkin and fry another in the same manner.
When enough oggs havo been fried, drtss
them on toast and pour over some tomato
sauce.

SWIMMING AND DLVLI OPMENT.

The Change That the hvcrcise Will Accom-
plish in Plivsical Proportion.

Tho foremost 6vimming teacher of Paris
has been interviewed on tho benefits of swim-
ming

"In my opinion," sajs she, "wore girls all
girls to learn swimming thej' would benefit
immensely by doing so. Except, of course,
those who aro positively unfitted phvsicallj to
do so.

"Then what a thing is swimming for tho
figure," continued mademoiselle, with a
glance at hor own. showing indistinctly be-
neath the soft clinging folds of tho peignoir.
"It is marvelous. I havo young ladies corao
to me as a last resource, I suppose with
figures rather those of bojs than w omen. I
teach them to sim, perhaps show them a
few calistheuic movements to use after the
bath. What is tho result' In a few months
thcyhuvo busts, they have hips, their con-
tours are round, not meagre. Their limbs are
firm and developed In a word, I have made
a goddess whero I found a faun. Ah. there is
nothing like it. Doctors send girls and
women to mo, but I vorj seldom have to send
mj pupils to them I do not trouble these
messiers much, I assure jou."

Mock Bisque Soup.
Put ono pint of tomatoes over the fire with

a baj'leaf, a stalk of colerj-- , a sprig of parsley
and a slice of onion. Let simmer for fifteen
minutes, then pre3S throuph a sieve and re-

turn to the kettle until wanted. Scald one
pint of milk, rub together one teasDoonful of
butter and two of flower until smooth. Add
to tho scalded milk, and stir until it thickens.
When read j to servo add one tablespoonful of
soda to the tomatoes. Mix in the soup tu-
reen, season with two teaspoonfuls of salt,
one half a toispoonful of white pepner, and
serve. Tho diflicultj' of making this soup
without curdling comes from the usual waj of

"As they turned awaj sho called alter them
'I will give jou five minutes. It is now five
minutes after 2. If, at ten minutes alter 2
you are not here with him, I will go.'

" 'We' will be there1' thej' cried, going off to
fetch the old fehow. Madamo threw herself
back in tho corner of the carriage, I remain-
ing standing pt the door. Oh, but madame
was angrj ; sho was sitting there in hor car-
nage, in a great rage, I can tell you. Tho
llvo minutes had almost passod when we saw
the little old follow coming through the hall-
way. Ho wns walking betweon the director
and the joung man, pale and rigid. He
looked like a man being led to tho stake, and
as I saw him I was proud to think that
madame could make these authors walk such
a chalk lino. Ihoj came up to the carringe
door and ho made his excuses and apologized.
The perspiration stood out on his forehead,
and the other tw o w hispored the words he was
to say. At Inst cv erj thing was arrunged, and
mndame was about to descend, sho had her
foot on the step, when she stopped to saj :

" 'You understand, I will only get in on ono
condition. I will not go to the left, I will re-

main on the right.'
"Tho poor old fellow almost bounded off

his feet, but the director squeezed his arm,
nnd then ho said in a choking voico.

" 'les, jes. that is understood. Y'ou will in

on the right as long as jou wish.'
"And he knew what ho was about, for with-

out Madame they never could havo plajed
their piece."

"Well, that's all very well, but I like my
place better. Tho duchess, I can assure jou,
has taken quite a fancj' to me. Sho is not at
all proud and sho has taken a friendly feeling
for me because I ride her horses well nod
manage her ponies, w ho aro not nlwavs easy
to manage. You might almost say I was born
on a horse, lou remember, papa was a
breeder of horses at Glignancourt. I was only
four or flvo j ears old wht,u ho put me on tho
backs of his great, rawboned horses and
stnrted me on a gallop around tho courtyard,
snapping his whip nil tho time; and I mustn't
fall off, aud I didn't fall off. We havo a horso
in tho slablo called Sultan, the duchess and I
nro the onlj' ones that can manage him. One
daj tho duko tried to mount him, but ho
threw him, duke and nil that he is, and it did
not take him long, either."

"And jour wages?"
"Ono hundred francs n month, without

counting New Year's gifts and tips from ill
the gentlemen who como to tho chateau for
the autumn hunts, which adds two or three
hundred francs extra during the jear. And
it i3 fortunato lor me that I found suoh a
good place, as I can help mamma u little.
SYe have had great trouble in our family.

mixing and allowing to stand bofore serving.
Tho soda is addod to tho tomatoes to correct
their acidity, but thero is still enough left so
that if cooked with milk It will curdle. Mix
in the tureen and never repoat.

"The Times'" Fashion Hints.
A bewitching dress for a tiny brunette to be

worn at n foshionublo resort is in white or
cream chiffon (embroidered in the pale green

rTi
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leaves and tendrils of the wild sweetpea) over
n slip of groen silk, bows and streamers of the
pale green volvot ribbons nnd black silk stock-
ings and bandnls.

-
THE BACHELOR'S NOTE BOOK.

Miss Caxton is Junoesque. Sho is big.
Jorley once called her cow-lik- e, but I think
that w as after Jorley had been refused by
her. Sho Is placid in n lofty sort of way-pl- acid

in the stjlo that Is liidifTeieut to annoj-ancc- s.

She never sees anything disagreeable.
Jorley calls it stupidity. Sometimes she
doesn't see other things. I've known her to
fall to appreciate some of mj jokes. But
women havo no sense of humor at the best.
Thej only giggle hjsterically over babjish
thiu-.'S- .

I was not particular! j' drawn to Miss Cax-
ton, I confess. She doesn't magnetize or fas-

cinate. But she w ould w ear w ell.
I took MiS3 Caxton to drive tho other da

Tho horses were flue. Their coats shone in
tho light, they were eager and
and I enjojed the thought of managing them.
Miss Caxton was Wg and perfectly dressed.
Tho drive began well.

"Do jou enjov driving?" I asked her. It is
well to know a "little of the tastes of the wo-
man one contemplates marrjing.

"Verj much," said sho, placidly.
That was hor respouso to nlmot all my

questions Sho enjov id sailing and the opera
and the Alps and clambakes and LongfBllow
"very much. ' On tho other hand, she "didn't
enre for" tennis, rowing, walking, Browning,
mackerel, and social science. Somehow her
lack of a vocabularv annojed me. I tried to
force her to saj' something else to reveal her-
self as It wore.

"Do jou havo all those vague, sorrowful
feelings most of u common mortals feel when
wo nre bj' the sea?" I asked, innnelv enough,
I admit.

"I like the sea very much," said Miss Cax-
ton

I ground raj teeth and gave the reins a jerk
which made tho horses suddenlj rear. In
three seconds more wo wero in danger Tho
flerj steeds were prancing madlj off, rearing
and plunging horriblj.

"Keep perfectlj still," I said, and for a
wonder tho girl obejed.

The road wasfairlv direct and broad. If I
could but get control of tho beasts before wo
dashed into something or met a vehicle ut
some cross-roa- d we might save ourselves. I
bentevarj nerve to the task, but it was useless.
The off horso was foaming violently at the
mouth. Suddenlj' ho turned slightly and
made for the place where the builders of a
summer cottage had left a small mountain of
bricks nnd stone. Thero were pots of mortar
and quick lj e among the debris In an instant
I saw U3 mangled, scalded. I dropped the
rein. 1 seized her heaven onlj knows hew I
h id tho strength' and almost flung her as I
would a parcel over the side of tho tearing,
swajiug carriage. Then I jumped. In an-

other moment the horses and carriage and the
stono nnd mortar were an indistinguishable
mass.

Sho was badlj bruised, but that was all. I
sprained mj arm. As we jogged home

a farmer's horse I begged her to forgivo
me for having jeopardized her life.

' Oh, certainlj, she answered. "But do
you know, Mr. Northunder, I don't care much
for runawajs."

I shall not ask Miss Caxton to marry mo!
Jorley was right. Now York World.

Rose-tinte- d Celery.
Ono of tho noeltics of the market is rose-tint-

celerj'. This is now grown in a beauti-
ful pink tint, which Is very effectno on tho
table, nnd it is quite as crisp, nuttj and
delicious as the white celerj, to which it
oilers an excellent foil A pink Boleek salad
bowl, heaped with pink celerj' drcsed in
white majonnuise, with a garnish of dainty
green, makes a charming dish to serve on the
dinner table with fried chicken or roast bird.

Papa was unfortunate in his hoise-hreedi-

business, and he took to drink. Ho got to be
uglj- - nnd brutal to mamma, and ilnallj' got so
far down that ho is a hack driver, one of those
ulgar hacks with railings nround tho top to

keep buggago from falling off. I tell jou,
when I am ou the box seat of the duchess'
coupe aud I come across papa driving his
dirty hack, with his ragged coat, I never
turn my head to bid him good daj Ho
never turns his head either. About six months
ago I w.is standing in tho Rue de la Pnix
before one of tho largo stores waiting
for madamo to come out, when who should
pass bj but papa and his old hack. To mako
things worie he had an old lndj with a horrid
looking littlo dog inside Pupa stopped his
horse without asking the old lady's permis-
sion; he got down from hisseut and ho asked
me to lend him 10 francs. I refused him, and
I begged of him not to pretend to Know mo
when I was on duty, that ho was so badly
dressed and too unkind to mamma; indeed, I
told him nil I had in ray heart against him.
Then he flew into a passion.

'Ho roplled that I owed him respect, that
ho was mj' father. "J ho old ladj', during
this time, had opened the hack and was crj'-in- g

out that sho would miss her train. Tho
little dog was harking, the passors-b- j stopped
to listen and luugb, and in the midst of it all
tho duchess cutno out of the store. Papa lied,
but madame looked very cross. When wo
reached tho hotel she scolded mo for talking
in tho streets xith a hack driver. It was tho
first time she had ever scolded mo and I com-

menced to cry like a sillj. Whon she saw how
badly I felt she questioned me, and I told ber
nil. especially the fnct that my little sister wns
verj ill.

"Your littlo sister was ill?"
"Yes."
"Is sho well now"
"Oh, sho is entirely cured now. but then

she was veiy ill. My mammn could not work
becauso she had to take care of her. Madamo
could see that I was telling tho truth, and she
said: 'Bo not cry anj more' Then sho
askod mo heaps of questions about my
mother and little sister, but that wus not nil.
Tho next daj she came down at 4 o'clock. I
was out. I was standing at tho carnuge
stops awaiting her orders before getting into
tho carriage. She nkod me:

" 'Where does vour mother llvo?'
" 'Mamma?' I onod in astonishment.'
" 'Yes, where does she lhe?'
"7 Rue de Peubla.'

" 'I am going to see jour mamma.'
" 'But, madame, it is on the sixth floor, in

a neighborhood where madamo has never
been; nnd there is a staircase. It is not a fit
staircase for Madame la Duchesae,'
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PRICES

NEW FURNITURE AT HALF THE PRICE OF OLD There never was a time la the
history of i urniture when such exquisite designs, excellent construction, variety of beauti-
ful w oods and finishes could be bought at such Ion prices.

Don't believe that because you are offered an old piece or suite of Furni-
ture at one-hi- tho marked price, or half what it was sold at a couple of yeara ago, that
it Is n. bargain.

Come and see one ot tbe largest stocks of modern Furniture. It will be our pleasure to
show you through aud answer any question you may whthtoaak. 'Wedonotexpeityou
to buy unless you And it to your adrantage to do so

We always have tho newest things at bottom prices and quote a fe-- of our special arti-
cles for the coming week or a long as they last.

Very Handsome Toilet Tables in Oak, Birch, and Maple, Oval French Plate (ilaas for
10; worth $15

SO Special Oak Ladles' Writing Bests, with drawer and beTel Preach Mirror, $4 95,
worth $&

Very nandeome Overstuffed Parlor Suites, covered In All-si- Broeaiolle and
heavy fringe, spring edge, for itS.60; worth TSl

Very Fine Divan Suite, handsome cherry frames, covered is All-sil-k Brocatelle,
819 50. worth 150

White Brass Beds, heavy 3 ft., 15 75; 'J ft S In., $: i fL, 30.S8;4 ft. S is.. 38.59
v rry Heavy fcolid Birch fcuite, 3 pieces, with iixSO plate pits-!-, bevel, large dreeer and
washstand, with splasher, ai 50; worth JM
Solid Oak Extension Pillar Table, heavy carved claw feet, the beat

value ever shown in B ft. for tfc.75; worth $10 8 ft. for a; wertfc 81&HJ,
Solid Oak Top Extension Tables, highly polUhed, 6 ft., fS; worth $7 50
Very Hne Library bulte, 5 pieces, hand-carve- oak frame, tan leather, spria? edge,

J57 50; worth !115
Solid Oak Frame Morris Reclining Chairs, covered in Spetkled Corduroy, Bine, Green,

and 1 erra Cotta, !10&0, worth 415
Large Students Chairs, oak frame, covered in Satin Russe, in 1 colors' and fringe, 37 5;

worth $11 50
Heavy Solid Oak Table, with 20x20 top, and shelf, worth fL38; 9Sc

bolid Oak Suite, 21x80 beveled plate glass, combination wa3hetand and splasher
rail. $17 60, worth SJ5.

Very Highly Polished Suite, antique finish, large bevel plate mirror, for $1150:
worth $19 50.

Handsome Solid Quarter-sawe- d Oak Sideboard, top, bevel plate gloss, 312.50;
worth $19

Handsome Quarter-sawe- d Oat Sideboard, top, large French plate glasts. swell
front, $19 50. worth $32.50

3 Very Finely Made Sideboards of all elwted quarter-aawe-d oak, hand polished, large
oval bevel Frenth plate glass, $J7 50; worth $38 50

Another lot of those handsome Corner Chairs in Brocatelle, Plash, and Tapestry, for
$3 35; worth $b

Solid Oak Rockers in Pluah, Tapestry, and Brocatellea for $1 95; worth $3.M
Screons, mounted in Japanese Crepe and Sllkoline for $1 96; sold everywhere

for $2 75.
Cotton Derby Damask Curtains, never shown belore, at $5.76 pair. Imitations of the

Satin Derby that sell for $J0.
10 pieces new colorings and patterns in Silkollne at 10a yard.
24 pair Irish Point Laces. ReguUr price, 35. Special, 38.25.
6 pair Regular price, $3 Specinl, 31
10 pieces Satlne itnpire Pattern, sold for 20a; now 18a yard.
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Furniture, Draperies, and Bedding,

13ih and F Streets N. W. t
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THE ART OF LY ING.

A Woman Declares That It Is Necessary in
Society.

"Everjbodj should know how to lie well."
said a woman. "One cannot live in the world
with any degree of peace and comfort with-

out ljing a good deal, and one ought to be
able to do it well. Everj one knows that a
good liar must havo a good memorj Other
thing;;, too, are necessarj". A small vocabu-
larv for ono, the fewer word3 the better. The
elaborate liar is the soonest caught. When
you aro lvmg stick to facts, if I maj put it
that way, aud leave out detail. Never volun-
teer a lie. An unnecessary lie is as dangerous
as tho trnth. Don't tell improbable lies. To
tell an improbable lieis merelj plucky, it isn't
art. Alwajs be whole-soule- d about jour lies.
Don't bo niggardlj and spoil a good lie

it up with half truth. An artistio liar
will employ the truth as a sort of background,
but he won't mix it in a veak-mmd- way
calculated to destroy all effect." Philadel-
phia Press.

to

Little Japanese Beauties.
The dancing girls nt the Fifth Avenue The-

ater, where tho "Mikado" is being sung by
the Duff Opera Companj', are nothing like as
prettv as tbe slim, dainty, elegant, graceful,
swtet-smellin- g girl one sees in a tour of
Japan. At the teahouses, theaters, and ba-

zaars in the large cities and suburbs tho

" 'Thnt makes no difference; to tho Rue de
Peubla.'

"My heart beat furiously as we drove along.
We got thero nt last. Madime said: 'Go
first; I will follow I went up and she camo
alter. There aro 120 steps. Wo flunlh came
to mamma's rooms, and madame remained
there half nn hour talking to mj-- little sister.
Then as she was going sbe put 100 franc bills
into mamma's hand. Mamma did not want
to take them at first. She said that I was a
good son; that I gave hor all mj- - moaej-sinc-e

my sister's illness. Then madame looked at
me. Her ejes showed her so well pleased. I
understood thnt sho was glad to know that I

the shoulder, sajiug. That is good. Tom; '

erj-, very good.' I felt so queer that I com- - j

menced to cry, nnd I cried nnd laughed at tho
same time. There aro moments when laugh- - '

ing and weeping go together without one
understanding whj."

"Yes. that is true. Thero is a great, tall.
thin fellow at the theater, and he makes me
laugh so much that I often cry."

"Well, since tho day she gave mamma 200
francs and tnppedmoonthe shoulder I would
do anj thing for tho duchess, and it makes
mo snd to see her unhappy."

"Sho is in trouble, then?"
"Yes, indeed."
"What for."
"On account of the duke. In tho first

place it is Ave or six months since ho has
ridden with madamn in tho morning. I know
that horseback riding has never been his
strong point. When we aro nt Yondee In tho
autumn we all three go out every morning.
Ho always takes the quietest horso. He
A ould not mount the horses I ride. But this
is madame's bobbj. Tno whole couutrj'
belongs to us, and "mndatne's delight is to
gallop straight across tho fields and to ride
over everj thing which comes in our path,
fences, hedges, and ditches. Hero In Paris
ho hardlj-ove- r rides. Hesleeps until midday,
because bo has got into the bad habit ot not
coming home until 5 or 6 o'clock in tho morn-
ing. Ho plnjs baccarat everj- - night. Ho
loses immense sums. More than 60,000 francs,
it seems, one night last week at the Epa-ta-

"
'At the 'Epntant?' Madnmo's Spaniard

goes thero every evening and he appears to
be in luck just now. Perhaps ho has won tho
60,000 francs."

"Perhaps ho has."
"Well, jour master is rich; ho can satnd

it."
"But he is not. Ho used a great deal of

his money before his marriage. He has not
much left. It is madaine'a money that is go-

ing."

MOST?

the Least.

?

f

gaechas, who sing and dance, are about fif-
teen j ears of age. with marvelously biaeic
chignons, stuck with sbii pins, stein lin.e am-
ber, eyebrows enaped into erHeent-- . brilhan:
red lips, and a carefully drawn little cir1 of
rouge in the middle of each cheek. They ars
painted an impo-sib-le pink and white, with a
line of little kis? curb at the nape of the nk;their tiny hands are eloquent of beauty, ani
their absurd dignity, the witchery ot their
comical affectations, their m'ancholy voie.,
irritating laugh, and the latent mteebit m
their ridiculous slit? of eyes are ia keeping
with the tiny make-beho- workl ia which,
thev live.

Color in Corsets.
Few black corsets are desirable. Cheap

black ones crock and soil the dress lining;
fast blaek are very expensive. Blaek s'lk 13
tine, but beinu c, splits under pres-
sure. Cost K the ehief objection to blaic
brocades. Black coutil is a dangerous par-cha- se

unless a black cover is worn over it.
This material, whieh 13 the very be-t- tral,
for some unknown reaon will not take a fast
black. The threads, bing spiral, msi
havo something to do with the eas. BlafiC
sateens are often fast, bat not always, an I
tho woolen stuffs now used are open to simi-
lar suspicions.

"What a beautiful bouquet? Is it Intended
for me or mv sister?"

Orderly The lieutenant toW ma to band it
to the prettier of the two. Fliegead Blaster,

"Oh, this is becoming droll."
"Whj?"
"Becau your duke takes veer duchs'

money and goes and lses it at tho 'Epatant
to our Spaniard, who gives it to Mm
Marmot. But that doesn't better matters aS
your place."

"No. indeed; not at alL"
"Do they quarrel?"
"Oh, no, thero are so scenes. The duk U

too much of a gentleman for that. But they
do not get along together. Madame a.wi "3

goes out alone in tln daytime, fche go.s t
the Bois. but not to the Avenue d Acacias;
no, indeed, eb walks alone in

places wner she never meets any onr.
She goes to sea ber mother verj- - often, and
she alwavs comes out Hith red eyes. For
soma time past madame bus stopped the car-
nage before some eaurb. and sho ,uwa3
comes out. as sho does from her mother s,
with swollen ejes and sad face."

"Perhaps your duchess goes to ehunhs
for the same reason as Mme. Margot becaaso
she has a heavy heart on account of a lover."

"A lover' Madame la Duehesse' Now,
that is something you mu- -t not say. No st a
has no lover. I would be willing to put my
hand in the fire on it."

"You must never b too willing to swear
about such things."

"I would bo willing to take my oath on it."
"Y'os. but it seems that women of the won I

(I heard Mme. Margot say this, and stj
knows life) have as many lovers as actresses "

"Not Madame la Duchesne, and she cou! I
have them if sho wanted them. .s th
duke no longer ndes. madame's father, not-
withstanding bis rheumatism, is obliged to
accomponj' us. Ah' as jou have not seen h r
on k, jou havo seen nothing. I
would serve her without wages just for tho
pleasure of riding behind her. AH thw tira i
tho duko is sleeping, because ho 1ms been up
to all kinds of nonsenso and tricks. He does
not appreciate being tho husband ot the most
beautiful woman iu Paris.

"Oh! tho most beautiful?"
"Yes, the moat beautifull"
"Madamo Margot is as handsome as sho

is."
"Oh. nonsense. No one is handsome. But

look, here she come,"
And in fact it wa3 tho duchessr respectfully

escorted by one of the partners of this great
hou3e Sho passed before tho two grooms,
who had risen on her approach, but Tom,
before following his patroness, whispered to
Bob:

"All tho same, If ha goes to your house in-

stead of remaining at ours, tno duko is a
'serin.' "Translated by Belle M. Sherman.


